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One morning this February, Darrah and I left Graham at home with one of our friends 

while we visited a kindergarten that we were considering for Graham for the Fall.  That 

morning, Darrah had placed an old Valentine’s Day card on Graham’s “art desk.”  The 

art desk is a place where various magazine pictures, cards, and “treasures” are cut and 

pasted to become parts of Graham’s art projects. 

 

After we left, Graham noticed the Valentine card on top of his art desk almost 

immediately.  The handmade card had been sent by the women of our church to Darrah 

and me.  It was signed, “From Your Sisters in Christ.”  Graham asked our friend where 

the card had come from.  Our friend, who knew nothing about the Valentine card, read it 

to Graham, noting that it had been sent from “Your Sisters in Christ.”   

 

When Darrah and I returned home later in the morning from our school visit, Graham 

immediately ran up to Darrah.  “Momma!” he exclaimed, “My sisters in heaven sent me a 

Valentine’s card!”  Graham was referring to the three little brothers and sisters that 

Darrah had miscarried during the last two years.  We keep a framed picture of three little 

angels in a bathroom in our home, and we have told Graham that the angels are reminders 

of his little siblings who were never born, but who went to live with Jesus instead.  

Graham likes the picture, but has said little about the angels.  Though we did inform 

Graham about Darrah’s first pregnancy and subsequent miscarriage when he was 3, we 

never told him specifically about the other two.  Graham had simply accepted that he had 

three unborn little brothers and sisters living with Jesus, and that they had found a way to 

send him a Valentines’ card from heaven. 

 

“My sisters must have a lot of power,” Graham continued, “because they were able to get 

this Valentine’s card to me all the way from heaven.” 

 

The simple, gracious act of a few thoughtful Christian women sending an appreciative 

Valentine’s card to Darrah and me had resulted in an unforgettable moment of being 

parents.  This experience has reinforced for me the importance of acting graciously and 

thoughtfully, because we never know the impact that our actions will have in the lives of 

other people.  Also, I have gained a newfound appreciation for my “sisters in Christ.” 

 

This little story is dedicated to all of my sisters in Christ – those living, and those already 

with Jesus. 

 

 
This is the fifth in a series of reflections upon fatherhood since my son graham was born on April 14, 1992.  On 

each of his birthdays, I have paused to reflect upon something that has touched me.  This April, Graham is 5 years 

old.  At the time of this writing, Darrah is pregnant again, well into her second trimester. 

 

 

 


